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O 10 DRESS WELL

By Mme. Louise.

————

The Evening World places at the
disposal of its feminine readers the

services of a very compe'ent dresse .
maker who will assist cnd advse]
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How to Be Beautiful.

A

Vo Fee Aceepted.
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them in planning new dresses and |
making over old ones. Address all|

lelters on this topic to **Mme. Louise,
Evening World Home Dressmaiing
Department.”

——

pe °
own cristal eloth,

Dear Mme |

I hive purchise
whirh 1 woull like
ing zown I am =a

inty a stylish visit

1hvdy of e ghteen

and stout, M. R. F.

Make your own gown like the cut, the

piaits down the side of the #kirt and |«
WYath sides of the walst being one and

« hal? inches at thelr widest part, The
ekirt is finlshed with machine stitching
and panne velvet buttons.  Make the
yoke of pempadour ellk and the vest of
pale green embroldered in black and
whlte. The plece of the front and across
.the shoulder upon the collar is cut In
one pnlece whlch shouald be of panne vel-
vet of the zame shade as the material

This is quite a severe gown, but as
you are tall and well bhullt you will look
stunning In it MME, LOUISE
Dear Mme. Lontse:

Please advite me about making over a dress of
gray henristta cloth somewhat solle! The waist
{8 10 the latest style, except that the sleeve has
a circulzp cuff 2t the hand. The shirt, which s
109 sdort for me, Iy draped, Onadthe ottom ¢ f the

I The
hoe

with nleasure, ¢
|
|
|
|

- | moda, also powdered
years, with a very high « yler and am rather tall |

i

| reddish tingze = not desired omit
{ cochineal

drapery Is a tao-inch sthichel taffeta told, and

under the drapery a ten .2°h accoriion pisiting

o! the same material The hips are tucked and

@ box.plait forms the back - F. 8.1
gown with

en eloth

1 founce off

ft tao your

You can cleap your gray
S gasoline applied with a
*Rip the ac VY !
your under
drapery: this make the ourside skir:

Jonger. The hened
with a  side TS
plalt in the re back, remove the

cuffs and cut cae sleeves up four inches
in the centre the upper; this will
glve you two *quare corners Fae
them with elther black or walte satin,
turn them back and fack them o the
upper sleave, fllling In the space causcd
by this with a puff of accordion plalted
mousseline de sole the same color e
yYour gown. MME LOUISE

OR HOME_
DRESSMAKERS.

The Evening World’s Daily
I'ashion Hint.
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a2, A%, 14 and 16

#;r. 10 cints..

cut this fancy walst for a miss
n years of age 13-8 yards of all-
ce and 2 yards 27 Inches wide will
tred to make as illustrated; 2 3-8
1inches wide, or 1 1-4 yards 44
, with 5-8 yards of lace when
“with contrasting cuffs, is

hler,} The World,
ty
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to reply to cach communi- |

ONe-QUArter ounee;

one-quarter ounce;’

Al Reguired.

wre not able to
iy, Bo to aodispensary.
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As The Evening World took occasion to pre-
dict, o bigger man than old MeGurk has come
to the front in the Red-Light Precinet and Me-
Gurl's den of degradation and infamy is done
| for. 1t was the worst social uleer that ever fes-
I tered on the falr fame of o great city—as much
|

an indirect disgrace to the moral sentiment
which ean overthrow a ruling poiitical party in
Lday when it dezires as it was a direct disgrae
to the “higher powers that prey™ on the vicious
| and fatten on extorted blood-mozney, The zouls

of the girls who were entieed 10 sin and shaome

Weh o in this infamous dance-hal! were as well wordh
"

caving ae those of “heathen’” Hindoo or handit
Nulgarian, but the hands actually extended to

|

Waorkdl readers | e im them weore deplovably few,
i -
do. you rub ga T, i
T ¢ ' \

i N o mirke et K 1 own 0t
| mabil

he -
’ It {5 worth noting tha: at the St Andrew's
i hanquet Andrew  Coicnegio confined  hig pota

tlons to Scoteh whiskey homocopathically di-
Inted with soda wites I'his was Queen Vie-
torin's customary beverage after she abandoned
aherry by the advice of her dociors—advice
that doctors are apt to give at the first develop-
ment of gonty or rheamatie symptoms,  In the
days before his grester henefaetions had over-
shadowed his lesser pifte in publicity Mr. Car-

necie gave President Harrison a cask of old

| Scoteh that bhecame celebrated in the tomper-
{ ance annals of the White House, Good Seateh
I diluted with carbonic water now has medic’'nal
! qualities ascribed to it greater even than tho:e
[ once imonted to Medford ram. Incidentally it
| renders the habituni consumer ind!fferent tu
l the meretricions fascinations of champagne,
-
| S he dle harA?

yYes  Me was the ossitted man, vou know,"
-

Dr. Philinpe Marechal, of Parls, says in The
Waorld that “heavy headgear has @o reduaced the
brain canacity of the modern civilized woman
from the *ype o three centuries ago that to-day

@ahe 5
SIDE LIGHTS ON THE NEWS.
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only the Polynesian race shows a smuller cra-

ninm.”  Yet the women of ancient Greeee, who
ordinarily wore no hats, are represented in coa-
y small heads. The

temporary sculpture with
doctor also finds that long skirts have shortened
woman's legs and given her the “duck walk
pecniiar to society women.”  Perhaps, to carry
ont the dactor’s theory, it is the return to short
Slidrts that has given the golf givl her graceful
tength of Himmb,  She at least does not walk like

aduek.
L .

e Mareehal's investigntions of the effect of
the weight of hats on the hend are along the
lnes of those of the London authority who re-
contly oatteibuted  masculine  baldness to the
wearing of €k hots, This (nvestigator did noi
ventire, however, to show that they reduce the
ize of the lead. The President and the only
living ex Prestdent ineline to slouch hats, as
did Gen. Grant Sle Lancoin and Mr, MeKinley

roo Ustovepines.  So o did Daniel \Webster,
who-e dome of thought has never been equalled
statesmen.

in ciremmierence among
immediately after the death of the “god-like
Daniel” o firm of parenologists published the
urements of an excented murderer
weichod an ounce more than the

cranial m

creat Senator's, and who was not given to wear-
ine high hats. s was a ense in point to sap-
port Marechal’s theory, but probably not one
the doctor would care to cite.
- -
“Where would you men be if t wasn't for
WOnen
SpRaloving a o comfartiable (L' oeeat instead of
hanging onto a strap.”
- - -
The Harvard athletic report for 1900-'01 shows
a totul expenditure of $117T.517 and o net credit
Lalance of $20.078 The time g not remote in
Fiorvard's history when $i17,000 would have
paid the salaries of all the professors in the
academic department.  The development of the
nniversity, zreat as it has been in the last
twenty vears, has not kept pace with the won-

derful expanzlon of college sports.  And as a

NO. 14,714,

e

Entered at the Tost-Office at New York as
Second-Class Mall Matter,

minor consideration, the treasurer of the foot-
ball team gets a better practical knowledge of
finance than the professor of political economy
can teach him.
—_ -
“And you'll promise to burn all my letters?”
“Certalnly, dear. I'm just as much ashamed
of them ax you can possibly be”
P G Tl

It i3 said that during hig latest professional
tour of Germany Kubelik received many declara-
tions of love and offers of marriage from his
fair admirers every dav. At Koniggratz after
his concert the students bore him in procession
on their shculders and deposgited him on a dais
in the public square, where he played to thou-
sands. At Brunn a stranger, seeing the people
in their Sunday clothes apparently celebrating
a public holiday, asked the occasion of the fes-
tivities and was answered: “We expect Kube-
lik, our king of violinists.” Young Daly, ''the
wonder, by thunder,” of the football fleld, with
a Presidept praising him, will not be jealous of
Kubehk, nor will “Young Corbett.” Hero wor-
«hip Is the same the world over. The point
about the present exhibition of it is that all the
recipients are boys of twenty or twenty-twao.

e e
“T'he revenue officers came near ralding ane-
other {lilcit distillery last night, but one of
the gang gave the alarm’
“A st alarm, 1 osuppose’”
——l —

When a football contest ean attract the Presi-
dent and half his Cabinet, the heads of the
army and navy and any number of lesser lights
in official circles, and move them all to a high
pitch of enthusizsm, baseball must yield place
as the pational game.

- - ey

It is pointed out that the French soldier. with
the abundance of marmalade, chocolate, tigs,
licorice and caramels in his ratlions, has a larger
ailowance of sweets than the soldiers of other
natfons. Sugar now ranks high in favor with
military authorities as fighting food. An allow-
ance of pure candy was added to the rations of
Amerlcan soldiers in the Philippines last year.

“Could anything be more fortunate tnan
to meet you here, Sue? ['m just dying

girl in the brown
automohile coat

countered e i nta-

eaunter,  says e
Chicago News<,
“Let's go o the
tea-room and get
ot of this bhustle,
I'm tired to death
| selecting things to
ma ke Chrisimas
presents,'  declared
| 8ue

“You poor thinz! |
always leave mine
untfl the very last
moment; then 1 get
Into a hopeless mud-
H & Me and come down
{ with a frightful sick
headache and a cold and end up d¥
sending 1'ttle apologetic notes and cards,
and, after all, that's the easlest way
out of it.  Bui positively, my dear, 1
couldn’t eat a bite or’’——

“Just a cup of tea, Katherine; they
make {t so delicious here’ sald the

{ other, persuasively.

The whlte-aproned waltress dropped a
dalnty menu card In front of each guest.
Sue &et hers as!de and ordered a pot
of tea with sugar wafers for two.

“I'm so sorry, darling, but I never
drink tea,” Katherine murmured regret-
fully, as she scanned her menu.

“Then you will take a glass of cream
or''——

“No. Really, I'm not hungry. If 1
were they make the most appetizing
chicken pot-ples.'”

Sue'a hand wandered to her pocket-
Dook reposing snugly in her lap; it's
slimness felt suggestive. “Try a chicken
sandwich,’” she =atd, hurriedly.

“Don‘'t you think they are inconveni-
ent to eat? 1 wish I felt hungry, the

nlee are g0 tempting’'——

By T. L. POWERS.
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& MR. AND MRS. PUTTONSTYLE AT THE GRAND BALL. A
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The Puttonstyles attended the grand hop at the Highiballed-

Ho mistake.
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LETTERS FROM—
~—THE PEOPLE

Inconsistent Womnn,
To the Editor of The Fveaing World
1ight on the iaconeistency
en who wear stuffed hirds
7 1t
Leen plainiy wset forth by papers and maga !
2ines devoled to shooting that & pigeon wounded |
death will be totally
&rass and ragaced meeds a
moment before explring
1 have ollen seen it happen

s
“rlde
is the only fair rlllmnll

1 have seen printel In any paper
will continue In this llne In justice to yurm;

1 hope you|

Wouald Smoke at the Theatre,
y the Editor of The Evening World:
1o
To be able to et back
clgar or clgarette

smcke at the theatre?
would |

The
theatros are o large that the rmoke would riwe

1.0t some of our theat-
1 prophesy that
during

leaving the alr pure,
rical mansgers think thia over.
the first manager who permita smoking
performances will have crowded louses

A Is Correct,

To the Editor of The Evening World:
A says fhat moie people have died since the

world began than are llving to-day. D rays the

Another “L” Vietim,

To the Editor of Tue Evening \World:

againat
tralns  (the writer complaining
that even the few who board the train at early

stations and get seats cannot read),
the way up from nocln; ur"thuu the ":." .

ut such a crowd comes| ‘o
‘all the lizht and 1 cannot| @  him not to knock so loud!

1 come all
ot

“
in that It shuta out

)
plaint La a9t the only victim.

Hotel Guest—Confound that
boy! How often have I told him a lesson. He'll be up again In you!"

a minute.' i
2 P F PEFTTIIE FOPPOE P!
7

HIS REVENGE.

“I'll just lay for him and teach *Bifl! You will hammer, will Rich Uncle—No, I won't again,

1

and I'll leave my mecney to that
bright boy I met on the stairs.

s&id, ‘vou've been like a mother to me,
and I'd rather take a beating than leave
you, but the fauot of the matter Is'—and
he stopped and tried to blush—‘the fact
of the matter Is that I'm golng to get
married, and 1 have rented a beautiful
little cottage out at Woodruft place.’
Nerve? 1 saw him golng into a cheap
rooming-house on Ohlo strect a few
days after he handed me out that hot-
alr bunch, and to save his life he
couldn't get h's eyes turned my way. I
haiied him, though, and asked him how
he llked married life at Woodruff place,
No, sir, I wouldn't care If a man would
come to me and say that hie was hard
up and wanted to change to some
cheaper pooming-house, but I'm awful
iired of hearing these pipe dreams.'
And then she folded her arms n-ng
asked me when I intended to leave the
city.—~Indlanapolis Bun, R R
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throng of the swellest set that ever mannfacnived soap or piloted © ont of a million, and now he is going out to sell some more wire. ¥
H . = b o)
They are gradually breaking vighi into the swell <ot a canal-boat ! There s some ¢ommotion in the ballvoom,  Mrs. Puttonsiyle @
it!  Whirling awav in the misty Johm W, Grates is <een gotting up from a friend!y poker has fainted.  She has just discovered that ske has been dancing &
maze of the waltz and surrounded on all zides by a gushing game.  Keene, Harviman and Morgan have Just whip-sawed him  —with the head waiter! >
3 @ 35 NI 3
| HIS BLUFF CALLED i AT
I'a . s
. i WANTED THE TRUTH.
: &
]v. ~ 1o *0f course,’” sald the fat landlady, as
[ | T handed her the key and gave as my
{2 @ | reason for leaving that 1 was golng out
l v o | of the city, “I suppose that my roomers
e 2| do zet tired of my rooms and want to
(i @ | make a change sometimes, but I can't
B Q1 sco why they can’t be honest about it.
| | For Instance, take that red-headed
H @ | Young man who used to room on the
: @ | top floor and play the plecolo. He came
: ‘21 to me yesterday and sald: *Mrs. Addl-
0 o | #on,' he smald, ‘I've got a fob 'way out
: @ | In Greenville, and, while I hate to give
:, :Ef un amy room here, I've simply got to do
: w it." Now, that young man never got a
: ‘o | Job In Greenville. He's still working In
5 9| the same old printing office near the
{ : | Clrcle,
lis De Popp—Yes, Miss Scadds, vou need “Come, Bluffy! Come, Tuffy! Goo- “Help! Ouch! Pull 'em off, Mias ¥ *“Then that model young man wno
3 not be alarmed.  They wouldn't hurt any boys! Goo''—— Scadds! I'm drowning!" o roomed in: 17 S handed me/thie key.a
‘1 H T R e s ‘0 | few months ago. ‘Mrs. Addison,’ he
|12
.
o

er at the ribbon

'n_' choe

Iple without French

There was a  moment’'s expectant

fpause, in which Katherine bowed effus-

to see you.' 'l‘h--:
1 “Shall | bring a pot-pie, ma'am?®*

Pasked the girl ot Sue’s elbow,

beamed at the L:EI’Y; The iotter nodded her head, *“And a

10 the ralny-day |pot of tea and <ugar wafers for one,"”

costume as they en- | she addel,

wvely to a lady at the next table.

“Do taste my ple.”” urged Katherine,
when the waltress made her appearance.

! “Thank you, no. Won't you share my

tea?

I 1I'd love to do a0, but perhaps a cup

late would
be hetter for me”’
Then, to the walt-
rese: “You may
bring me a cup of
choeolate and an
order  of  French
peas, 1T gquite
thought you served
them with the
plet”

“No, ma‘am.’”’

“They ought to;
don’t you think so,
dearest? to Sue.
“1  ecan't under-
stand any one en-
joying chicken po:-

peas.”

“There (s so
much one can't
understand,” Sue
sald, ambiguously.

“You must let me take care of the
check, darling,” * Katherine murmured,
when fce-cream and cake and the con-
fectionery decorating the finger-bowl
saucer hail served to add a finishing
touch to the pot-ple. “Positively you
must,” she added, making no effort to
socure the check which the walitress had
dropped diplomatically midway between
the two,

Sue shook her head,

“I ins!=t,”” archly, from Katherine, as
she arose and moved away.

“But I {nvited you to come with me.”

“So you did, you dear thing. But, re-
member, it is my turie next.”

“What's the matter, Sue?" asked the
latter's brother as she entered the par-
lor at home an hour !ater and sunk ex-’
haustedly into a chair. *You look all
done up.'*

“So would you i{f a cup of tea hand cost
you $2.05, and you hal had to walk home
from downtown,” Sue answered, save

agely.”
NENE
i
ALPRET

Noselle Knott, who s to play Jo-

sephine in “More
Than Queen™ this
season, i a pretty
womananda capable
actress. But ahe has
set herself a hard
task. To follow
handsome,stazuesque
Julia Arthur in this
part requires a Qeal
of coumge. If any
woman on the stage
or oft can look a whole queen and a
lttle cver that woman is most certalnly
Julla Arthur.

L] e o

Orrin Johnson, Annie Russell's leading
man this seasor, was a Loulsville boy
and a clerk In a raliroad office a few
years ago. But young Johnson had a
soul above waybills and yearned for a
histrionic career. Mare Klaw, who was
once a lLoulsville boy himself, took the
young aspirant and gave him his first
opportunity on the stage. He engaged
him for a small part with Effle Elisler
In “Woman Against Woman."” Johnson®
has since made rarz*d gtrides toward the
goal of hls ambitious hopes,

L] . L]

I met “Abe’ Lrlanger the other day
coming out of the Holland Bullding on
Broadway. Mr. Erlanger had the ap-
pearance of 2 man who had just broken
the bank at Monte Carlo. There was a
smouldering nr. in his left optic which
betokened Inward satisfaction. Mr. Er-
langer and his partner, Marc Klaw,
have any number of frons in the fire
this season, JANE GORDON.

CURRENT ANECDOTES.

(In the Prevalling Style.)
New One on Mr. Oldgold.

There has been much amusement ia
polltical circles during the last few days
over a remark made by the Hon. John
P. Oldgold.

Mr. Oldgold was about to enter the
Plurality Building the other morning,
when an Intimate friend accosted him.

“Hello, John!" sald his friend. *“Any-
thing new?"

“Yes,'" was Mr. Olgold’s instant re-*
ply, as he contorted his face, looked up
at the sun and underwent a sternuta-
tory convulsion, ‘‘there Is a sneeze b §
never got off before.' e

This was too good to keep, and ¢the
intimate friend lost no time in communie
cating It to others. .

One on Sir Henry.

All London has been convulsed with
laughter over a story on Sir Henry
Irving that has just come out.

A dramatic critic, thinking to curry
favor with the {llustrious tragedian,
cailed upon him one day at his rooms,
*8ir Henry,” he said, "I trust there i»
no toundation for the rumor that you
are about to retire from the stage.”
“My dear sir,’” repllied Sir Henry, in a
deep bass volce, *'I always retire from
the stage at the close of the last act.” |

Dr. Stork Answers a Question.

The following is tha latest bon mot of
the Rev. Dr. Stork:

A friend of the popular pastor, meeting
him on the street one morning, sald:
“Doctor, may 1 ask what you think
of the Walker T. Bushington incident?"
oI think,”' sald the eminent divine,
with a genlal smlile, “a great deal more
than I am golng to say."

Having uttered this enigmatie w

he turned on his heel and walked rap-

idly away.
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